[Verse 1]
Wake up, squeakin' from across the room
Still fresh from yesterday, don't get off until noon
I'm choosing not to snooze, the day is getting started
Got a girl from outside the States, ain't where the heart is
I'm depending on hoes and pals, slicing samples
I'm talking about the paper, not the cheese and scallions
For breakfast, not smoking strains too strong
I'm posting reviews on Reddit, doing strains wrong
My wake-up song: "Oh What a Night," Frankie Valli
It's better to be loved than feared is what they tell me
But I can't discern friend from foe
My soul still cold from the crust of the snow
Let's go (Let's go, woo, woo)

[Verse 2]
Couldn't fall back to sleep
I'm looking in the mirror, mad dash twenty vics
Imagine Hooray Boov, "Shall I Disappear?"
It wasn't shit, I saw what's inside a n****'s mental
I'm reveling in tears, I felt I was freshest here
How about a sign of laughter for revue? Veuve Clicquot
I'm racking up go-doggies, I'm split in the mental
I'm crazy like a dog, my barkin' known as retinitis
I'm Irish to the stick because it travels every morning
Man, I'm lost inside the spirits, doing hose suspension
It's in mint condition, thirty-two thousand clicks
And when I fire it up, I always feel the warning, coldin'
Tell me if you know this one (Know this one), uh

[Verse 3]
Black to the rolling store, appearance by tutamenets
I'm buying big snowcats and retail luggage for 'em
I'm visiting TOKE and saying, "It's been a good day"
I pulled up to the bay with two hollys freezing speckled, and pie

[Verse 4]
Hurry now, boy, can you hear the callin'?
Runnin' a full-course meal down the side of the martens
Fanta whipped cream, peaches, and pink Starbursts
Oh, what my granddaddy thinks, boy, all we do is work
A son ties a rope to a string then dry fires
His '20s in the pan, like to lick the diamonds
But still, I remove the silver pieces